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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





HE WEARY GENTLEMEN who are trying to induce the protected manu- 
facturers to make “‘ deductions for political expenses” from their pro- 
tected profits are in a fair way to find out something about the scope 

and meaning of the tariff bill of whose nature they suppose the public-to 
be wholly ignorant. Slowly, but surely — and, oh, how reluctantly! — 
they are awakening to the fact that they can not attain their ends by 
merely howling ‘‘Free Trade!” at a measure that, to use their own 
words, is designed to “correct the inequalities of the tariff.” Somewhat 
in the rearward of their constituents, they are advancing to a knowledge 
of the fact that the Mills Bill is the very bill that the Republican party 
has for years promised to introduce and pass in Congress, and that in 
opposing it they give the lie to all their professions of past vears. And to 
this inconsistency the party is “‘ pledged,” for no other end than to get 
the pecuniary support of those protected manufacturers who— to quote 
once more the authorized party utterance — reap the ‘‘sole benefit” of 
the tariff laws — those who desire the perpetuation of our high protective 
tariff for their own selfish ends, and who never reflect that the ends of 
other citizens are no more selfish, and quite as important as their own; 
or that the laborer and the farmer are quite as useful to ine community 


as the manufacturer. 
* 


* * 

The Republican Convention of 1884 inserted the following plank in 
its party platform: 

«« The Democratic party has failed completely to relieve the people of the burden 
of unnecessary taxation by a wise reduction of the surplus. The Republican party 
pledges itself to correct the inequalities of the tariff and to reduce the surplus.”, 

It is doubtful, however, if there is any memory active enough to-day 
to recall the existence of a general revolt along the line of Protected 
Manufacturers at this clause. It was a wise and a just clause, that com- 
mended itseif to the good sense of the rank and file of the party. No- 
thing would be likely to suffer more quickly from the locking up of a vast 
amount of money in the national treasury than the manufacturing indus- 
tries of the country; and the proposition to meet the problem of reducing 
the surplus by correcting the inequalities of the tariff was so natural and 
proper that it called only for commendation, and caused no alarm even 
among the monopolists who had long known that the iniquitously high 
tariff under which they thrived must gradually be reduced to meet the 
demands of the unprotected consumer. 


* 
* * 


What is the situation in regard to the surplus to-day? Transpose 
the words ‘‘Democratic” and ‘‘ Republican” in the foregoing extract 
from the Republican platform of 1884, and you have it in a nutshell. 
But with this difference —that the Democratic party has not only pledged 
itself to correct the inequalities of the tariff, but is at this moment using 
every effort to fulfill its pledges, from which it is only prevented by the 
action of the party which has steadily neglected to keep the promises it 
has made from one presidential campaign to another. Why should the 
protected manufacturer be any more alarmed to-day than he was in 1884? 
We venture to say that he is not. He sees to-day, as he did four years 
ago, the danger arising from an accumulation of the surplus, and he rec- 
ognizes in the provisions of the Mills Bill the same virtues that he saw 
in the Republican promises of four years ago. 


* 
ok * 


“‘T suppose you Pittsburgh men are dead against the Mills Bill,” 
said a prominent New York politician to one of the protection-barons of 
Pennsylvania, a few days ago, on the Long Branch boat. 

““Oh, no! As a matter of fact,’’ replied the placid manufacturer, 
“we don’t care anything at all about the Mills Bill.” 

“*Won’t its passage affect you very seriously?” 

**Not at all. We have discounted the Mills Bill long ago,” was the 
cheerful response. ‘‘If it should pass to-morrow, it would n’t affect prices 
in Pittsburgh five cents!” 


* 


% * 
If the gentleman from Pittsburgh had sniffed the slightest odor of 
dusiness depression in the Mills Bill, he would have had a very different 
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story to tell; and, as a matter of fact, he stands ready to pay a handsome 
contribution to the Republican campaign fund — not, perhaps, the full 
35 or 45 per cent. of clear profit that he owes to his accommodating 
representatives in Congress, but, at least, the 10 per cent. that he will 
dock his employees, now that the dull summer season has come, on the 
ground that the mere*mention of the Mills Bill unsettles trade. 

* “ * 

We have spoken of ‘selfish ends.” Let us make it clearly under- 
stood that a man may work for himself without working for selfish ends. 
We all are working for ourselves, in this hard-working country — that is, 
we are working for ourselves, our wives and our children; and such work 
is good work, good and creditable. It is good work, whatever honest 
form it takes. The manufacturer who invests his capital, his brains and 
his industry for the benefit of himself and his family does his duty as a 
citizen. In his legitimate efforts to make money no one desires to inter- 
fere with him; no one grudges him the wealth which he may acquire by 
producing and selling a good article at a fair price — and the laboring man 
and the farmer stand in the same case. Every citizen has the right to 
earn the best living that the natural advantages of the country afford. But 
if one citizen, not content with this plain law of equity, seeks to enrich 
himself by taking an unfair advantage of all other workers, and zs found 
out, it is certain to go hard with that man. The laborer and the farmer 
are just now finding out that the protective tariff which so benefits the 
manufacturer is of absolute detriment to them. The over-protected 
manufacturer, who is very alive to the tendency of the times is also find- 
ing out that the laborer and the farmer are finding him out. Perhaps, 
before this campaign is over, the man who lives on the ‘‘ protection” 
which his fellow-citizens pay for will come back to the doctrine of the 
Republican platform of 1884, and fall in line with his fellow-countrymen 
in demanding the consummation of a scheme ‘‘to correct the inequalities 
of the tariff and to reduce the surplus.”” This is a campaign of education, 
and the lessons of the past should not go unheeded. 
































THE REASON WHY. 


COMMERCIAL MAN (awakening, to PORTER). —In 
already? Well, I’ve been traveling for six years, and now 
I can say I ve had one square night’s sleep on a Pullman, 

PorTER. — Been laying still for five hours, sah — 
freight wreck ahead! (Continues putting a patent-leather 
polish on No. 17's russet leather shoes.) 
































CHAPTER III. * 


| sLepT that night near Renfrew, in a commodious spot on the lee side of 
a pleasant hill, and awoke the next morning to make my breakfast 
upon the upland air, which, though fresh and agreeable, was ill-adapted 
to prepare me for a long journey. 

It has been observed by the sages of old that when human affairs 
reach their most unhappy stage, amelioration may be confidently expected. 
I had not proceeded a mile upon my way eastward when I discovered an 
intoxicated carter, or carrier, lying by the side of the road, with his last 
night’s supper, almost untasted, lying hard by him. In his hand he grasped 

a black bottle, nearly emp- 

- tied. I pondered deeply 

on the evil consequences 

of intemperance as I ate 
the bread and cheese, and, 
carefully possessing myself 

of the black bottle without 
awakening the tired traveler, 
removed from him that last 
vestige of possible temptation. 

After making a bountiful re- 

past, I arose softly and spoke a 

few gentle and friendly words 
to the carrier’s Donkey, a modest 
and patient Beast, which was graz- 

ing by the roadside. 

On arriving at Leith, which is the Port of Edin- 
boro’, on the eastern coast of Scotland, I sold my don- 
key for thirty shillings, and taking lodgings in a quiet 
and obscure portion of the town, I set out to look for 
employment as a sailor, having decided, after casting 
the matter over in my mind, that the trade, or profes- 
sion, of a Pirate offered more substantial advantages 
than any other, and seeing no better way to obtain 
entrance to the Guild than by joining the crew of some 
likely ship, and leading my companions to mutiny at 
some propitious time. 

‘*For,” I reasoned, ‘‘it must be but a waste of 
time to apprentice myself to a pirate, in the regular 
way of business; and it may be that he would demand 
testimonials to my character which I should be puzzled 
to procure. Whereas, by inciting a crew to mutiny 
and causing them to kill or otherwise dispose of the 
captain, I am left with much greater freedom of choice 
and liberty of action.” 

Filled with pleasure at the contemplation of this 
agreeable prospect, | hastened to the wharves, where 
long rows of ships lay swinging at anchor, or swaying 
idly to and fro at their moorings, while they discharged 
cargoes of strange foreign goods or were laden with 





* This story was begun in No, 593 
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Related by Hi:.self 
and 
Posthumously Published, with Notes, 
by 
Lee Bitce, Esg., 


Formerly his Boatswain. 


boxes and bales for distant shores. The sight awoke in me the most 


pleasurable anticipations, which were dimmed and clouded by but one 
thought, which from time to time recurred with painful force to my mind 
—I was a sufferer from the malady known as sea-sickness, and had never 
been an hour upon the water without suffering severely. I knew that 
this trouble was but temporary in its nature, and that the only medical 
treatment which I had hitherto received (being for the most part a dose 
of salted pork and butter, administered by some young companion) had 
been rather of an irritating and aggravating than of a curative nature; 
yet, when I noted the unsteadiness of some of the vessels, I could not 
but dread the first few hours of a pirate’s life. 

Animated by such misgivings, it is not to be wondered at that as | 
walked along the wharves seeking to find a ship that might be likely for 
my purpgse, I rejected one after another, This one swayed too much, 
and that was cranky. Here the bilge-water made too foul a stench, 
and there they were loading hides, which latter commodity I liked as little 
for the smell as for the associations of memory. 

In this way I had walked the full line of the wharves when I saw a 
larger vessel than any I had yet encountered, riding the waves without 
perceptible motion, and showing in her shape and bearing a proud superi- 
ority to all the other craft that at once decided me upon my choice, 

“Fair ship!’?—for so I mentally apostrophized her—‘‘thou art 
worthy to be a pirate’s bride. Fate hath led me to thee, and I will make 
thee mine!” 

I found some difficulty in getting aboard of the vessel, which lay some 
distance from the docks, well out in the water, with only a narrow staging 
or plank bridge connecting it with the shore, 





‘* J ate the bread and cheese, and, carefully possessing myself of the black 
bottle, removed from him that last vestige of temptation.” 


I could see no one on the deck except a solitary watch or guard, in 
the dress of a marine, who was pacing up and down with a gun on his 
shoulder. Having heard something of the ill-favor with which new 
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recruits for the position of cabin-boy (for which post I had resolved to 
apply) are received by experienced seafarers, 1 thought it better not to 
distract the sentinel’s attention from his duties, and therefore made my 
way, as quietly as possible, up some chains which hung over the bow of 
the ship. Had I known that I was climbing the anchor-chain, and that 
t1© anchor was neither aboard nor under water, but, in all probability, in 
soi.e junk-shop in Leith, I might have drawn conclusions which would 
ive been serviceable to me at the time; but it seems to me that I could 
not have been in an observant mood that day. ; 

When I at last crawled on the deck, I found myself face to face with 
the sentinel, who appeared greatly surprised at seeing me, and asked me 
what I wanted, in a tone of unfeigned interest and curiosity. 

““T have come,” I said: ‘‘to offer my services as a cabin-boy.” 
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ness of this arrangement became apparent to me when I saw him tossing 
an omelet and at the same time shoving with his foot to the back of the 
stove a pot that was boiling over in front. 

**T trust, my son,” said the Captain, as he prepared to depart: “that 
you will apply yourself to your new duties with zeal and assiduity. You 
will have no distractions to tempt you from the path of faithful service, 
and every opportunity will be afforded you of making yourself of use to 
your fellow-beings. In conclusion I may say that the last cabin-boy who 
tried to swim ashore was shot by the accomplished sentinel on the main- 
deck, and that the bridge to the shore is hoisted up every night. With 
these few remarks, I will leave Mr. Mulligatawney to supervise the be- 
ginning of your nautical education.” 

The scouring of some three or four dozen pots and pans was the 


iy a i 
ie 
aa Sill Nf 
Ne i 


NY 


«<« This,’ satd my conductor, ‘is the Cook.” 


“On the Gorgon?” he inquired, with surprise. 

“On the Gorgon,” | replied, perceiving that that was the name of 
the vessel: ‘‘such was my intention.” 

**T will call the Captain,” was his only response, as he hastened 
below. 

This reception greatly astonished me. 1 had always heard that an 
applicant for the position J sought was likely to be severely bruised with 
a marlinspike or other marine implement by the captain of the ship, who, 
according t6 all accounts, sat in his cabin with a bottle of rum on the table 
before him, and indulged himself in violent speech. 

But if it seemed strange to me that the Captain should be brought 
to meet me, the Reader may judge of my wonder and admiration when a 
handsome and dignified gentleman, dressed in a blue coat with gold lace 
upon it, met me courteously and received my diffident petition with genial 
civility. 

“So, my pretty lad,’”’ he said, when he had heard me through, “‘ you 
desire te become a Cabin Boy? I regret that that position is occupied, 
but the post of Cook’s Mate is unfilled, and from your appearance I should 
think that you were eminently qualified to perform its duties. What may 
be your name?” I told him, ‘It is well,” he said: ‘it suggests youth 
and innocence, and a pastoral simplicity combined with a blithesome and 
innocently sportive nature. Come with me, and I will introduce you to 
the worthy man who will direct your labors.” 

I followed my guide between decks, where we traversed a long pas- 
sage and at last reached the ship’s galley, a large room fitted with 
shining brass and containing more pots and pans than I had ever seen in 
my life. 

*“«'This,” said my conductor: ‘is the Cook.” 

The Cook, I was very sorry to see, was not such as I might have 
hoped to find him. He had lost, on various occasions, as he afterwards 
told me, his left leg, his right arm, an eye, which one I have forgotten, 
but he probably knew at the time, and both ears, which last affliction did 
not in the least interfere with his sense of hearing. For greater stability 
on shipboard, in place of the missing leg he wore a neatly constructed 
tripod, which served him, it seemed, much better than the original mem- 
ber, for he was able, as I observed, to balance himself upon it while he 
used his leg to move the pots about upon the galley stove. The useful- 


beginning of my study of the mysteries of seamanship. When my task 
was ended, I addressed the Cook, whose manner had been so forbidding, 
and whose activity in the use of a rope’s end, which he carried handily 
tucked in his waist was so plainly noticeable, that I had had some reason 
to suppose he disliked the mingling of conversation with duty, 
““When,” I inquired: ‘‘ does the ship sail?” 
“‘What ship?”’ he asked, somewhat curtly, I thought. 
“‘This ship,” I replied, secretly pleased with the aptness of my 
repartee; but the Cook only stared at me. 
“This. here ship, the Gorgon?” he asked. 
“Yes,” was my reply. 
“Why,” he said, simply: ‘‘ you 
pudding-headed land-lubber, this here 
ship, the Gorgon, don’t sail nohow 
nor nowhere nor nowhensoever. 
She ’s the Goverment Orse- 
pittle ship wot takes the 
subjecks from the Dutch 
War, and she’s hard 
aground and fast here 
to stay for ever and 
ever amen, and you ’re 
here to work, and work 
you will, and if you try 
to get away we ’Il blow 
the Head off you. Now 
you take this bowl of 
broth up to the small- 
pox patient in state- 
room ninety-seven, and 
then you go to the cock- 
pit and ask the surgeon 
if the man whose leg was 
cut off is ready for his 
broth; and bring me the 
leg.” 
(To be continued. ) 
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H, say, have you seen Iggie Donnelly’s cipher, 
Wherein he had figured our idol to zero, 
And pictured —the iconoclastical knifer! — 
Our Bard as a bummer, the hog as the hero? 








(For certes the hog is the author of bacon.) 

He deems Wayward Will no great Shakes 
of a poet; 

And, proof that the world has so long been 











mistaken, 
Says “‘ Billy was Bacon — his bristles all show it!” 





I. D. argues out, to I. D.’s satisfaction, 

That we as a playwright a ‘‘ham” have regarded; 
And figures it down to the vulgarest fraction 

That what we have lauded should only be larded. 


Souse into our temple he jumps with his hat on: 
‘*Bill’s style ’s of the sty, and his pen isn’t his’n, 

The ribs of the plays have too much classic fat on 
For aught but a bacon-rind thus to imprison.” 


Ig’s choice of his meat is in no wise Jew-dish-us; 
It ’s Billy, not Bacon, that all of us cry for, 
Unmoved by his logic so vaeantly vicious — 
Its premise a naught, its conclusion a cipher. 


The pork in his cipher’s too much for a shilling — 
His nothing from nothing ’tis fit that he call so— 
To swear off, with Moses, we ’re more than half willing, 
Thinking Bacon a boar— and Ignatius also! 
Chas. F. Lummis. 





“HAVING A GOOD TIME.” 


Orrice Rootr.—What on earth is 
the matter with you, Flit? You’re all 
dusty and flushed and perspir- 
ing. Why, really, you look 
half-dead, man! 

Fiirterty Insxrp. — Oh, 
I’ve just been enjoying my- 
self a little — trip down the 
harbor, you know! For 
goodness sake, lend me a 
dollar, will you? I’m dead- 
broke! 


THE DEFECTIVE BALL 


TOO DIFFUSE. 


J. Mivron Simpkins (who 
has just read his last poetical 
effusion to his friend Carrer). 
—Well, what do you think of 
it, old man? 

Carper. — Er — well, to 
be candid with you, it has 
Wordsworth’s fault —it lacks 
compression. Now, it would 
be shorter, and just as good, 
if you set it up as solid prose. Mr. 


T Is aLL well enough to talk about a needle being lost in a hay-stack, 
but it would n’t be lost long if you were to walk on the hay in your 
bare feet. 


HE MAN who occupies a large frame country house, now sits 
on the verandah, where the wistaria brushes against his 
face, and trembles at the thought of the quantity of coal he 
must pay for next winter. And when the winter comes, he 
will sit in front of the glowing grate and look out on the 
moaning ghostly landscape, and fret over the amount he must 
expend in a few short fleeting months, for fixing up and keep- 
ing the grounds in order. ‘ 


HEAVY READING — Leaded Matter. 


HE tmMoRTAL McAllister, who is resting from his labors 

on the American Peerage at an inland summer resort, 
is reported to ‘‘be rather amused than otherwise by the mot- 
ley crowd surrounding him.”? Thus is the equilibrium of 
Nature maintained. True, McAllister has not yet received 
the motley he so well deserves; but some small share of the 
amusement he has furnished to others seems to be coming 
back to himself. 


A Tale of the Hoboken Meadows. 





HOAGLAND (at the bat ).— Low ball, Mistah Freely, an’ 1’ll knock it clean ober de ribber! 
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THE STRANGER WITHIN OUR GATES, 


Many brothers have we in this broad land, white, black and red,— 
but yellow never. The patient Mongolian is but a sojourner among us. 
His habits of working hard without striking, minding his own business, 
and never getting drunk, forever shut him out 
from the hope of enjoying American citizenship. 
Beside, his complexion too nearly approaches 
the hated Orange for him to dream of favor or 
even courtesy from our ruling classes. 

But still, his sphere, though humble, is use- 
ful. When Dennis Houlihan, for instance, wish- 
es to attend an Anti-Chinese meeting, it is very 
handy to have a good-natured laundryman who 
will let him have a clean shirt on credit. And 
the brazen-voiced Patriot who rises to denounce 
the Chinese curse, does not complain because 
his railway dividends are made larger by Chi- 
nese cheap labor. 

One American industry, however, he has at 
last destroyed. It is no longer safe for the patri- 
otic hoodlum to stone or murder him; but, for all 
that, the country has not yet gone to the dogs. 





A SEASONABLE LUNCHEON. 
W arrer.— Have soup to-day, sir? 
De Frees.—Soup!—are you mad? Just bring me a pitcher of lem- 
onade and a fan; and, say — put my coat on ice while I wait, will you? 


HE STAR CORNETIST will not have to blow for his daily bed and board 

at the seaside resort much longer. For soon will the political club 

be electioneering the streets with torches, and then will he flourish like a 
green bay tree, and gather unto himself many shekels of silver. 


LL THINGS have their compensa- 
tions. The man who is n’t nomi- 
nated is spared the shame of defeat. 


AND THE FAIR UMPIRE. 


J AS HOSE WHO imagine that the 
: young German Emperor is 
not in sympathy with the ideas 
of these times are wofully 
mistaken. It is rumored that 
he is about to contest his 
father’s will, 
aip out— The Ancient 


Hen. 


N IMPORTANT river and har- 

bor improvement that has 

been left out of this year’s 

bill would be the inaugura- 

tion of an era of a better 

grade of liquors and cigars 

than those now dispensed on 
the popular excursion boats, 


READFULLY CUT up — Sau- 
sage. 





UmuiuixE,. — Out! on de bigges’ part of a foul! 
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MR. HASBEEN SINGS. 


Wuen otp Mr. Hasbeen got home from 
the lodge meeting, the choir was still rehears- 
ing in the front parlor, and with his usual cor- 
diality the genial old gentleman went in and 
proceeded to make himself agreeable. 

“You young folks do first-rate,” he be- 
gan, as soon as a lull in the concord of sweet 
sounds gave him an opportunity; “but, after 
all, the singing we used to have in the good 
old times had more genuine music in it:” 
and the old man smiled benignly on the little 
company, while his eldest daughter went out 
and tried to coax her mother to “‘come in 
and call father off.” 

““Why, they used to take as much pains to teach 
- their children to sing as they did to teach them to read. 
b ee \. Oh, yes; by note, too; yes, sir; by Do, Re, Me, Fa, Sol. 
Many ’s the time I’ve driven five miles through the 

drifts to singing-school. And such voices as we used to 

develop in those times you don’t often hear nowadays. I used to sing 
bass, and they dd say I could get my voice down nearer my boots than 
any fellow in the section.” 

**Can’t you sing us a solo now, Mr. Hasbeen?” queried one of the 
company. 

“Well, I don’t know; guess I’ve got about the same voice I was 
always endowed with, but I’m afraid I can’t quite remember any pieces all 
through. But then I don’t suppose you want any thing very heavy; I’ll 
just sing you a little ballad called ‘The Bride of Bixbysburg.’ Did any 
of you ever hear it?” 

As nobody had, the old man seated himself at the organ, just as his 
daughter came back and almost fainted away on the sofa. And then the 
old man began, using one chord with no variations: 








I. 
Oh, once in a town called Bixbysburg, 
Away down in the far Southeast, 
There lived a man with a daughter fair, 
A beautiful lass with golden hair, 
Who was sweet as sugar, at least. 


Cuorus. 
Oh, alas! for the maid of Bixbysburg, 
And, alas, for the luckless swain, 
For the pa-ri-ent stern 
Was quick to discern, 
That their hearts he must restrain. 


The ballad up to the sixtieth stanza was 
mainly descriptive, at which point — 


61. 
The gal she promised her lover then 
That to him she would be true, 
And for no other man would she care a fig, 
Not e’en if he came with a horse and gig, 
And raiment of gorgeous hue. 


The door was heard to open softly at in- 


A MERE ACCIDENT. 





This is Dr. Flicker, an enthusiastic angler, 
who has brought along several brand-new 


PUCK. 


tervals, but the old man sang on; and although his voice grew hoarse 
and wheezy, he was otherwise as fresh as when the contest was begun. 
He conscientiously rendered the chorus in connection with each stanza, 
and the night rolled slowly along. It was with infinite 

pathos that Mr. Hasbeen gave the sad denou- 
ment, when with stanza— 


126. 
They laid the pair to rest at last, 
In the Bixbysburg burying-ground, 
But the pa-ri-ent never re-len-ti-ed, 
Not e’en when his child was cold and dead 
Down under a grassy mound. 


“‘ There, that ’s the kind of ballads we used 
to sing when I was young!” said old Mr. Has- 
been, as he mopped his face and whirled around 
on the music stool, prepared to acknowledge 
any amount of applause; but except for the 
family cat asleep by the fender, the room was 
deserted, the fire was out, and the clock on the 
mantel-piece struck two, 

C. N. Hood, 








THE STAR-EYED GODDESS OF REFORM has not chosen any “‘ dark horse” to 
be her champion. This is probably the reason why cartoonists 
almost invariably represent ‘‘ Labor” as a red-headed man. 


OLD WEATHER Causes metals to shrink—as many a man who has 
wagered his spare silver on Harrison will find out next November. 


oT THE faintest ripple moved the bosom of the lake, which lay as 
smooth as glass in the hush of twilight. A beautiful maiden looked 
into its silvery surface, which reflected her rosy beauty in all its sweet 
perfection. Yet, as she looked into the sleeping 
lake, the reflection of her form quivered as though 
in waves. The stiller the lake seemed, the more 
the beauty in its bosom rippled, for it was the 
reflection of a Jersey girl having her usual after- 
noon chill. 


SUMMER SILENCE. 


PON THE FIELD soft silence dwells 
Where groups of shadows sweetly lie; 
No zephyr rustles o’er the rye 
Or stirs the dreaming flower-bells, 


The bird is silent in the tree 
Whose silhouette serenely creeps 
Across the mead where lightly sleeps 
The white, gold-hearted daisy sea. 


In chastened silence pass the lambs — 
The cloudy lambs that fill the sky — 
When, welkin-splitting, comes the cry: 

‘*Hordeoy, porgies, weakfish, clams!” 


fishing-flies, and is now waiting for a bite. R. KM. 





This is Prof. Bugs, the eminent entomologist, who sees 
what he thinks is a magnificent specimen of the HuMMis ALL 
NIGHTIS, and hastens to secure it. 
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This 1s the first and last meeting of Dr. Flicker and Prof. 


Bugs, accompanied, we regret to say, by considera. e violent 
and profane language on the part of the former. 
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EXTRACT FROM A SERMON 


j OF THE 
pa Mi REV. SIM GOOSEBERRY, 


*Possum Bottom, West Virginia. 






**Bero’ I GIB OUT DE HYMN, I wants 
to tell you, bruddahs an’ sistahs, dat ’s 
waitin’ fo’ to hee-haw wid de tune, a 

cu’us dream dat I dreamed dis very 

mo’nin’. 

**] dream dat I was up in Heb- 
bin, an’ all you bruddahs an’ sistahs 
dat I see yeah befo’ me was sittin’ 
in yo’ white robes ob glory wid yo’ 
hymn books in yo’ han’s. Dah wuz 
Bruddah Simmens, an’ Sistah Young, 
an’ Bruddah Price, an’ all de res’; an’ 
ole Aunt Liza Davis puttin’ on her 

- — specs, an’ swellin’ herself up waitin’ 
_ a fo’ de hymn to be gib out —jes’ like 

- she am now. Den the Angel Gab- 

= ey rel he gib out de hymn, an’ he say, 

Sere ‘Sing!’ A’ de hee-hawin’ wid de tune 

‘begin, By-um-by de Angel Gabr’el he look 
purty black, an’ he stop ma’kin’ time wid 
his foot, an’ he yelled right out, ‘ Who dat sp’ilin’ de singin’ ?’ 

“*Den all de folk from ’Possum Bottom look roun’ at de great multi- 
tude ahind you, a-tryin’ to see who sp’ilin’ it. Ole Aunt Liza Davis, she 
neahly twist her neck off lookin’, but she kep’ right on singin’. Nobody 
said nuffin’. 

‘**By-um-by, dah wuz de onea’thliest screechin’ yo’ ebber heahed — 
dah wuz de hoor ob de big owl, whoo! whoo! an’ de racket ob de he- 
duck, quack! quack! an’ de scream ob de goose, haw-aw-ownk, all 
gwine to wunst, An’ jest one sistah wuz a-doin’ de whole business! 

**De Angel Gabr’el, he lay his hymn book down, an’ he 
look right straight at ole Aunt Liza Davis, an’ he say agin: 
‘Who dat sp’ilin’ de singin’?’ 

**Den you folk all look ’roun’ agin, ’cept ole Aunt 
Liza Davis. She wuz gwine up an’ down, hee-hawin’ 
wid dat tune like de walkin’-beam ob a steamboat, wid 
her b’iler leakin’, an’ her whistle blowin’ fo’ to show 
dat she wuz goin’ ahead. She could n’t heah nuffin’ fo’ 
her own noise. She wuz jest gwine right away wid dat 
tune by her own se’f. 

“De Angel Gabr’el, he fotch his foot down, an’ 
he shout troo his mighty trumpet ’till you could ’a’ 
heahed him ten mile. An’ ebery body dat wuz dah 

heahed dese wo’ds: ‘ Aunt 

Liza Davis, dat’s you 

NX sp’ilin’ de singin’. Ef 

you done don’t stop 
dat, you hab to go outside an’ holler!’ 
““Some folks, dey say dat dey 
don’t beliebe in dreams; dat dey ain’t 
no ’count, no way; but I jes’ want 
to say dis: dat if I wuz ole Aunt 
Liza Davis, 1’d go mighty 
ca’ful wid de way she hab ob 

singin’.”” 
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Tobe Hodge. 


HERE Is an end to all 
things, except the re- 
pairs in a brand-new house. 


HE DOWNWARD PATH is 
all right, if you are 
traveling on it in the op- 


‘ D \ r\ \ 
UAT A da ~~ posite direction. 
MW ZZ a \ ’ —" 
iF ¥ \ — HY SHOULD the spirit of 


aN , 

ry mortal be proud? Be- 

CA cause it is beyond the reach 
y SS . = one cf 

LB. Aaa of prohibitory laws. 


= 


: A UM co — Prohibition. 
WHAT WE SEE ON THE FERRIES. 
Is this man going on a two months’ trip 
poe ll aaa the Adirondacks, diste issues a circular 
No; he is going to spend Saturday after- in which she claims ” make 
noon and evening with a friend in New the finest robes in the city 


Jersey. 5 — Buffalo robes? 


CERTAIN BUFFALO //i0- 


RANDOM REMARKS. 


E ARE TOLD by an authority, that boxing improves the eye. Perhaps 
it does; but we have seen men come out of a boxing set-to with 
both eyes spoiled. 


NE OF THE strangest freaks of vision is displayed by the rural post- 
mistress, who has to examine the message side of a posta] card to 
determine in whose box it belongs. 


N THE LIFE of a maiden, as in the thermometer, thirty-two is the freez- 
ing (out) point. 

HEER UP, Ben. Whatever happens, you are the grandson of a Presi- 
dent, anyhow. 


AWKINS IS a mean man. He says all the vacation he wants is— for 
his wife to go away on hers. 


HE TELEGRAPH wiREs Still sing sweetly to the house-tops; but it is 

believed that the constant exercise of jumping over the street ex- 
cavations, which may some day receive them, is fast turning the people 
of New York into a community of athletes, 


THE DRiEsT BiscuiT in this country is said to be the Georgia Cracker. 


[T.Woutp Break a Russian telegraph company to send ten words for the 
Russian equivalent of a quarter. 










SUMMER ACCOMMODATIONS FOR THE ELITE 


ASTONISHED PROPRIETOR OF SEASIDE HOTEL.— Great heav- 
ens, Mr. M’Gallister, is that you? 

Mr. Lorp M’GALLISTER.—Yes, Mr. Overflow; you wrote me 
that you had n’t a cottage for me this season; but I thought you 
would n’t mind feeding me if I brought mine along. It’s rather 
roomy for a cottage; but we'll call it ‘*Saratoga Villa,” and I'll 
pay the extra rent. 


[7 costs seven hundred and ten dollars to make the tour that shows us 
the Midnight Sun. But what is the matter with the Evening Sun, 
that rises in the p. Mm. and never sets, for a cent? 


LORENCE WARDEN’S latest novel is called ‘‘ A Woman’s Face.”” We 
trust it may be the author’s fortune. 


WOMEN WHO GAMBLE might be appropriately called tiger lilies. 


F necessity be the mother of invention, there are a great many half 


orphans in the Patent Office. 


ANOTHER OF PUCK’S ESTEEMED CONTEMPORARIES — Zhe Paper Mill — 
The Average Prize Fight. 


N THE far West, men who have reached Shakspere’s sixth age arc 
known as “‘slippered pants,” 


«¢ PULL MANY a flower is born to blush unseen’’— 


On Mabel’s dainty silk of sheen. 











. WAWRRAS VA 


* 
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SA VOTE TOS 





























HIGH-PROTECTIONIST HUM’ 1x 


Protrectionist Orator.— Look around you, my friend, and reflect that you Y° magr 
Discustep Farmer.— Johnny, get your gun, :,et your gun! 



































[UMA versus THE COLD TRUTH. 


\t you OY magnificent prosperity which you enjoy to our glorious Protective Tariff — 
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SHATTERED HOPES. 


A Doe Srory. 


| AM SPEAKING Now of that terrible time in my life 
which was exceedingly unpleasant. Let me 
begin at the beginning and see how much of 
it | can remember. 

My name is Walter Wiggins. One even- 
ing there was a party of us at a villa in Bays- 
water. 

The remainder of my confession will be 
comparatively easy. 

I am one of those little-understood per- 
sons — criminals, in the world’s vocabulary 
— who write up summer resorts for the press 
—and the landlords. I have been spending 
the season at the seaside. Now, let me strive 
to remember it all just as it occurred. 







etc.,—on the 18th, as 1 was in the water taking 
the uncurbed billows by the neck, a gentleman en- 
' tered bath-room No. 306, and stole my garments. 
That is right, so far. Let me proceed with the narrative. In the evening 
I sent my “‘other” suit to the tailor for repairs, and I gave explicit di- 
rections (these directions became very unimportant afterward) that the 
garments should be raccommodé, fixed up, and returned at nine a. M. on 
the morrow, 
I can (let me control myself,) I can remember my feelings when the 
messenger came, saying that the suit would not be returned until, etc. 
They told me afterward that I used language until I became ceru- 


lean in the countenance. 
* 


* * 

I grow calmer; memory resumes her thread. 

I remember long days when I lay in bed, able-bodied and vigorous, 
waiting for the tailor’s generosity to convalesce. Such weary days they 
were, that only a female novelist could tell how much esnuz they con- 
tained. It would not be too much to say that they contained a great 
deal. How persistently the memory of that experience haunts me! Let 
me strive to recall it, and put it down just as it came about. 

As the reader well knows, when a man is in prison he remembers 
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SCOLDING SAVING INVENTION. 


Mr. LYNN OLEUM ( just entering).—What the deuce 
are you up to, Andy? 

Mr. ANDOVER HAND.— Oh, you see we’ve got a new 
carpet, and my wife makes so much fuss when I walk on 
it that I devised this little scheme for the sake of peace! 


On the r8th of July—I know the date from, 


other prisoners, and the once-uninteresting accounts that he has read of 
them. So I found my kin in hardship, and my thoughts dwelt long on 
“Little Henry,” a precocious desperado, who at one time occupied a 
proud position on an “inverted basket” in the Third Reader. It will be 
remembered how this great criminal was sent to bed by a severe grand- 
mother, for having cruelly tantalized the dog. The deception consisted 
in offering the dog a “‘ portion” of some bread and milk in a “‘ porringer,” 
and then withdrawing it; and it was justly considered that this was 
almost equal in fiendishness to offering the dog the ‘‘ portion” and then 
making him eat it. However this may be, history informs us that “ Little 
Henry” was caused to “kick and toss” in bed all the pr. m. He heard 
through the open window the merry voices of his playmates, as they vied 
with one another in childish sports, or picked the luscious pears from the 
old apple-cider tree. This was very tantalizing to Little Henry; but just 
at the moment when he felt that he had not a friend in the world, there 
was a “pit-pat” on the stairs, and the noble dog of the morning entered 
with a deprecatory wag of the tail, bearing in his mouth the biggest 
pear of the outfit. So Henry’s dog compensated for his officious grand- 
mother. 

Why could I not have such a piece of good fortune? Soon this 
became a fixed thought with me, and I lay awake during the long after- 
noons listening to the merry old maids on the piazza below, and watching 

the door in wonder if some of the 
many thousand dogs that I had 
thoughtlessly abused would not 
come in with a pit-pat, forgive- 
ness and a plate of peaches, a 
4 | new novel, or a tribute from 

Hh /, INN H. M. Gambrinus. 

7: SS Now let me trace each 
iit M\// step, for it was this state 
if tt M of mind which led me into 

yh") \ 








I) 

i) a dog story. 

4) i) One day during my en- 
forced seclusion a friend 
came up to see me. He 

kindly explained the impos- 

sibility of lending me enough to 

pay the tailor, and in return I 
kindly asked him to sit down, saying 
that I was expecting a dog up every 
minute with some beer for us. My 

friend laughed heartily, and then be- 

gan to tell a story of his own dog. 
““Why, look here!” he exclaimed at last: ‘‘I ll 
let you have the dog; while you ’re in this fix, he’s just what you want.” 

‘* Because he does n’t need any clothes?” I asked bitterly. 

**Not at all; but he’s just what you want; 4e ’// bring beer for you, 
sure enough.” 

This interested me, and I asked him how he worked the dog to 
make him do it. 

““Why, it ’s simple enough,” said the dog-story man: “‘you just 
call him up, and you pat his head —” 

“Yes, yes!” said I, growing excited. 

“‘Yes, you pat his head and say ‘beer’ to him—’ 

““Well, Ill swear!” I cried: ‘‘ what an intelligent dog!” 

** You bet he is!” 

“*I should say so. You just pat his head, I understand, and say 
‘beer’ to him —” 

“*Exactly. You say ‘beer’ to him once, or say it twice, just accord- 
ing to the number of bottles you want — three times if you want three 
bottles —” 

“Great Lucifer, what a dog! You can’t mean it!” 

**But I do mean it. You say ‘beer’ to him once or twice or three 
times, you know; and then you just put the money right —” 

“Money!” 

“*Yes, you know. You just take the money and put it right in his 
mouth, you know; and then off ’Il go old Jack and bring you the beer 
quicker ’n a wink.” 

“©Oh, he will, will he?” said I, rather coolly: ‘‘ He could n’t do the 
trick without the money, could he?” 

“* Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! well, well, well! Of course, 
not; but you just give old Jack the money —” 

“‘Never mind,” said I, sarcastically. 

‘* And say ‘beer’ once or twice or 
three times, according to the number 
of bottles, and old Jack —” 

**T am much obliged, ea. | 
but I don’t think I would 1 ar.\ == 
care for such a fool dog as we 
that —” 

** Fool dog!” 

**Yes; I prefer a dog that can 
get trusted for what little beer | 


want.” Williston Fish. 
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I HAVE TWELVE pretty garden beds 
Where green things greenly .blow; 
Where, soldier-like, the cabbage-heads 
Are ranged in many a row; 
Where radishes and sugar beets, * 
By pearly showers nurst, 
With peas and other garden sweets 
Upon my vision burst. 
I often pause and fondly muse 
Upon these sprouts galore ; 
But all the garden truck we use 
I purchase at the store. 
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It’s pleasant, in my slippered feet, 
When smiles the rosy morn, 

To linger at the garden seat 
And watch the bannered corn; 

To note within the rustling tree 
The merry piping wrens, 

And from my egg-plants, blowing free, 
To chase my neighbor’s hens, 





Then to the grocer, smiling gay, 
I say in tones poltte: 
** Bring in two cans of peas, I pray, MEASURELESS ENMITY. 


And three of corn to-night!” ; i 
FREUND.— Say, vot you goin’ oud so soon for, Spritzen- 


The air ’s as flower-sweet as wine heimer? Dot vater vas just elegant! 
. SPRITZENHEIMER.— I see dot feller Isaacstein coming 
Through which the gold bees flash; dis vay, mit his bathing suit on, und mit dot mean cuss I 
I love to linger on my spine vill not bathe in der same ocean! 
And watch the succotash. 
I never work when I can play, 


Or e’en when I can fork COMPENSATION. 


Out twenty dolls. per moon to pay 
These days of the early summer 
SOE Geena Tees See, The weather is fair to see, 


It is a garden for the eye And I think of my friends in the country, 
That every passer scans, And hope they are thinking of me. 
For my real garden I must buy The city is dull and lonely, 
All ready-made in cans. The country is bright and gay, 


But I’ve got Sixth Avenue all to myself, 
And to-morrow ’II be “‘ Bargain Day.” 
Lotta Remnants. 


My garden is a spot serene 
Where blows the mixed tea-rose, 
And apples drop from bowers green 


And dislocate my nose. RELAND Is now entitled to more sympathy than ever. William Henry 
I love to watch the butterfly Hurlburt is about to publish his studies of the country. 

Tilt on the flower cup; 
But when my garden bright I spy . ow THAT the Crown Prince — not the phre- 


nologist— has moved into the King Row 
of Europe, he will show the world how he 
can jump backward. 


On paper figured up— 










And how I buy store beets and peas, 
I have to shout: *‘ Great Scott! 
*T would cost no more upon the seas 
To run a pleasure yacht!” 

R. K. Munkittrick. 


Tt 1s A high compliment to the artist’s 
skill in painting flesh when a mos- 
quito attacks one of his portraits, 





«¢ THE STORY OF OHIO” is just out. 
When the series reaches New 
Jersey, if it has not already, we 
d , trust the writer may not overlook 
MR ES) FP Nii pie: the mosquito, the voracious land- 


‘HE REPUBLICAN PARTY will pay 
for the whistle it wets — with 
free whiskey. 
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ANotuee OF-PUCK S SSTSEMED CON ; , CZ) | apy é tetas i . lord and the price of water. 
TEMPORARIES — Zhe New York Nh” SRD) EEE pp Y 1 Vi br an 
jating x i, I <ff AT aes 1 "Yt uy i “Hl : : : 
Operator — Jay Gould. | \Ss CHES im 2 ‘NO ee A MAN wuo has just built a house in 


a New Jersey suburb recently from 
pure force of habit, sent his tailor a 
check for forty-five dollars in payment 
for a thirty-dollar suit of clothes, 


THE HARPERS are going to print 

a ‘Dictionary of American 

Birds.” As the rage for dialect 

is becoming so widespread in our 

literature, they might make a hit 

and pots of gold by printing it in 
pigeon English. 


T° THE Champions of the American 

Sheep.—Y ou can’t catch the Labor 

Vote by putting a Tariff on its Coat- 
Tails. 

HE NEGRO is a warm-blooded 

creature; but he can stand right 


: vo ‘ : HE ONLY way to do justice to the 
up in a chilling rain and eat his way 


mosquito is to hit him, 













right through the biggest water-melon : (I ic a 

in a ae 9 without the slightest ee ry Al mp-—Z ty THE Fire-FLY in the cup of the lily, 

indication of a tremor. 4 i eid 7 Is a lantern gay for the midnight stilly. 
HIs 1s the time of the year that WISDOM THAT COMES TOO LATE. ONTANA SOCIETY ITEM,— Five-ace 
a woman packs her husband’s STRANDED AcTOR (om the Rialto).—What an infernal Dave took leave of Devil’s Gulch 

coat, containing the book of tour idiot I was to get that divorce from Esmeralda last month! yesterday amid great enthusiasm, en- 

tickets, in the bottom of the trunk She ’s making a cool fifty dollars a week now, and won’t circled by a crowd of old acquaintances 


that starts just ahead of them. . look at me! and a neat hempen collar. 
J P 





| 
t 
! 
i 





Sn 


400 





Fred. Brown's 


+ Philadelphia + 


ed: Proms 


INMaer = 


ESTABLISHED 1822 


reparations 





THE GENUINE, 


CHOLERA MIXTURE. 

PRESERVED TARAXACUM JUICE. 

MUTTER’S COUGH SYRUP. 

BITTER WINE OF IRON. 

COOPER’S ANTI-BILIOTS PILLS. 

CHAPMAN'S ANTI-DYSPEPTIC PILLS. 

WISTAR’S COUGH LOZENGES, (ORIGINAL PRESCRIPTION 
MRS. HARVEY'S COUGH SYRUP. 

DENTIFRICE. IN BOTTLES. 


DENTIFRICE, IN TIN CANISTERS, FOR TRAVELERS. 


ARABIAN RACAHOUT, IN CONVENIENT BOTTLES. 
CAMPHORATED CHALK DENTIFRICE. 

FLUID EXTRACT BUCHU. 

ANTI-DYSPEPTIC POWDER, 

AROMATIC TINCT. MYRRH. 


WIME OF BEEF AND IRON, 























These Preparations are all manufactured with 
great care, from the best and most carefully selected 
materials; many of them are Prescriptions of emi- 
nent Physicians, and have been used and prescribed 
for a long series of years. Each Preparation is 
warranted to be as represented. 





DRY GOODS MERCHANTS. 


Importers and Retailers. 


Silks and High-Class Dress Fabrics. Hosiery, Gloves, Laces, 
Notions, Dress Trimmings, Handkerchiefs, Embroideries, House- 
pold Dry Goods, Paris Millinery, Costumes, Coats, Wraps, &c. 
Upholstery, Curtains and Furniture Decorations. 

Correspondence solicited from all sections of the country re- 
garding Materials and Samples. 


126K28 Chealuwwh St 


Philadelphia 


CARL UPMANN’S 


BOUQUET CIGAR. 






BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


All genuine Cart Upmann’s Bouquet CiGcArs have a band 
bearing his name, as in above cut. This is the finest three-for-a- 
quarter cigar manufactured in the world. For the past six years, 
it has been sold by the leading jobbers in the United States, and 


has steadily increased in popularity and volume, and to-day it 
stands without a rival. For sale by all first-class Retailers 
and by the following well-known Jobbers: 


Howard W. Spurr & Co., Boston. 
Ross W. Weir & Co., New York. 
Henry Straus, Cincinnati. 

Jas. H, Brookmire & Co., St. Louis, 
McCord, Brady & Co., Omaha. 

J, S$. Brown & Bro., Denver. 
Geo. Wright & Bro., Milwaukee, 


Sprague, Warner & Co., Chicago. 
The Western News Co., Chicago, 
Fred. J, Kiesel & Co., Ogden. 
Idelman Bros., Cheyenne. 
Harrison, Farrington & Co., 


T. C, Power & Bro., Fort Benton. 


H. W. Bernheim & Co., T. M, Joslin, Bismarck, 











Montgomery. | B. Kahn, Santa Fe, 334 | 
S| CLUETT'S 
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ARE THE BEST. 


‘*PUCK’S OPPER BOOK.” 
30 Cents per Copy. By Mail, 85 Cents. 
IN BOARD COVER, 50 CENTS. 








PUCK. 


For HE Arts. 

**T will take,” said the tramp to the bar- 
tender, “‘a little free whiskey to be used in the 
arts.” 

**What ’s that?” growled the drink-dispenser. 

‘* Ah,” said the tramp, loftily, “‘ you are proba- 
bly a Democrat and have n’t the platform which 
we Republicans recently adopted. We there de- 
mand free whiskey for the arts, and I will take a 
little just now to be used in painting my nose.— 
Binghamton Leader. 


Men can not all be born great; but they can 
move into doubtful states and have greatness 
thrust upon them.—Mznneapolzs Tribune. 


THE CELEBRATED 


& bmn Se 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO.. 


P ae 18 Cc . 
HILADELFMIA, PA., 1119 Chestnut St 








g [ej ILL., 236 State Street. 
AN ERAWCISEO HAL Union Giub B’d’s. 
BALTIMORE MU. 7 Ni? Charles Sho = 








Pears Soap 


Fair white hands 





- Brightclearcomplexion 
—_ Soft_healthful_skin. 


























Minneapolis, | 


BE SURE THAT YOU ASK FOR THE POTTER BRACE, 


SIMPLICITY, STRENGTH and COMFORT, 
WITHOUT RUBBER. 
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JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878. 
Nos. 303-—404-—170-604. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. : 


15 
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204 BAND 


INSTRUMENTS 


- Conceded by the greatest ar. 
to be unequaled on either Hemisphere. Factory 
842 at Manchester, England. Catalogue*318 
WN & HEALY, Chicago, Sole Agts. for the U.S. 











PUCK’S LIBRARY, 10c. All Newsdealers. 











Remington 


STANDARD 


> an he 


lh. My 
Wie 


ay 
«lay VAT ee 








WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 327 Broadway, New York; Boston, 
Mass. ; Philadelphia, Pa. ; Ww — ston, D. C.; Baltimore, Md.; Chicago I.; 
St. Louis, 0.; 1 inn.; St. Paul, Minn.; 
Kansas City, Mo.; Denver, Gols i aitnnes and Cleveland, O.; Londo’ jon, 
England. 

NOTE. — Our unqualified challenge for a test of all Writing Machines re- 
mains unaccepted. Send for copy if interested. 


ant FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. 











Send for circulars. Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 


-_ - Stylo, $1; Pa, $1.50 and up. 
arr a SHSCSS. Set LRICH & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. Y. 


DEEP.” 





‘BEAUTY IS BUT SKIN 


i 
RS 
J 


Size, 
3x5 in. 
May 22, 1888, 





“The rubber brushes I bought of you have proved more than | 


satisfactory, and in their line are certainly a long stride forward. 
By the use of them one’s hands can be more quickly and thorough- 
ly cleansed than with the b'istle brushes, while, in addition, they 
leave the skin more pliant, less liable to chap, and reduce to a 
minimum the chances of incurring ‘hangnails’ and fissured or 
cracked finger tips. 

‘* The Bath and Flesh Brushes increase very greatly the pleas- 
ure of bathing, and in the application of ‘ massage’ I can promote 
cutaneous circulation as efficiently with them as with the bristle 
brush or hair glove, without that discomfort to the pa- 
tient which the latter so frequently occasion.” Very truly yours, 

. W. WALMSLEY, M. D., Canandaigua, N. Y. 


Bailey’s Bath and Flesh Brushes, $1 50 
Bailey's Toilet Brushes, 25 cents. 
Bailey’s Hand Brushes, 50 cents. 


Sent, prepaid, on receipt of price. C. J. BAILEY & CO., Manv- 
facturers, 132 Pearl Street, Boston, Mass. #313 


THE 
TARIFF 








Cartoons and Comments from PUCK. 


Price, 10 Cents per Copy. 
THE TARIFF QUESTION.” 


All Newsdealers sell Puck’s “‘ 
Sent on receipt of price by 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 
PUCK BUILDING, NEW YORK. 


_ 


PUCK. 


Law Over Him. 


” 


‘*] see by the papers,” remarked an old hen 
To her cluster of down-covered rovers, 
‘*«That they boast of a Mr. Delmonico, who, 
Last evening, ‘laid ninety covers.’ 
That ’s a pretty good lay in a night, to be sure, 
But, I-’1] warrant the whole season thro’, 
That it’s not only two hundred covers I’ve laid, 
But [’ve laid the ingredients, too.” 
— Yonkers Gazette. 
C. O. Joxunson, of Memphis, Tenn., has 
eloped with his stenographer. ‘This appears to 
have been more of a short-handed than a high- 
handed outrage.—Norristown Herald. 
THE engagement ring usually grows out of a 
combination.— Boston Courier. 





«¢Puck’s OprER Book” is the title of a volume of 
whimsical sketches by Frederick Opper, which have from 
time to time enlivened the pages of Puck. For harm- 
| less and effective humor Mr. Opper has scarcely a rival 
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INFANTILE 
Skin & Scalp 


D ISEASES 
cured by i 


CuTICURA 
Remedies. 


TOR CLEANSING, PURIFYING AND BEAUTIFYING 
the skin of childre n and infants and curing torturing, disfigur- 
ing, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the skin, scalp and blood, 
with loss of hair, from infancy to old age, the Curicura Reme- 
Digs are infallible. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, and Curicura Soap, an exqui- 
site Skin Beautifier, externally, and CuricuraA Resoivenrt, the 
new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every form of skin and blood 
diseases, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, Soap, Re- 


50C.; 25C.; 


| SOLVENT, §1. Prepared by the Porrer DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., 


| Boston, 


| among contemporary American caricaturists.—V. Y. Sun. | 


Mass. 
Send for ‘‘ How te Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


La Baby’s s “Skin and Scalp preserved and beautified by “~~ 
Cuticura £oap, ~€8 


6 


Kinney Parns, Backache and Weakness cured by Cutt- 
curRA AntT1-Parn PLASTER, an instantaneous pain-subdu- 





CINCINNATI 


JULY 4th {0 


OCT. 27%: 












DENTENNIAL EXPOSITION: 


GRAND JUBILEE celebrating the Settlement of the Northwestern Territory. 


Dy ME 





ae SSED ee 








—_ RATES FRE on ALL “POINTS. 








GURNEY 
HOT- 


} 


HEATER. 


No Gas. No Dust. 
Absolutely Healthy. 

Saves 25% in Fuel. 
Even Temperature. 

No Danger of Explosion. 


OUR NEW CATALOGUE FREE, 
GURNEY 
HOT-WATER HEATER C0., 
237 Franklin Street, 


Boston, Mass. 
AGENCIES: 
OHNSON, 140 Centre St., New York. 
RICE WHITACRE MFG. co., 
42 & 44 W. Monroe St., Chicago 
T. R. CHASE, ox ceed Place, Detroit, Mich. 
VALK & MURDOCK, Charleston, S. C. 


$5 2 a 





SELLING 
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to ss a aay, eats worth $1.50, FREE. Lines no’ 
under the horses’ feet. Write Brewster's ‘Safety 
Rein Holder Co., Holly, —— 








| wakeful, 


| geologist, says the Yellowstone 


> os. 


Yellowstone National Park, 


WATER |The Wonderland of the World. 


Pror. JOHN Murr, of California, the distinguished 
Park 


exciting interest any other region yet 


*« surpasses in 
dis 


covered on the face of the globe.” 


The Worthern Pacific Railroad 
—The Dining C Line, 

From St. Helena, 

| Butte, ‘'acoma, Portland, and 


is the only rail line wv 
Park. On application to Chas. 
| Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minnesota, yu 


Paul, Minneap™ 2 


“nts, 


free of charge, a large map of the Park, a Pa:. 


Time Tables, lates, etc. 


SHORTHAND 


34U 








i ranks 
Newark, N. 


taught by mail or personally 
een, Stenographer, 








\ MIGHTIER °THAN -THE 














in PONTED PE 


The 











The Ball-Pointed pens are suitable es te writin, 
every position; 

hold more ink and last longer os 
Seven sorts for ledger, rapid, or professional writing. 


Price, $1.20 and $1 50 per gross. 
Buy an assorted box Sor 25 cents, and ¢ hoose a pen to 


‘‘ Federation” holders not only prevent the 
pen from blotting, but give a firm grip. 
Price, 5, 15 and 20 cents. 






SWORD p 
Cgc 


never scratch nor spurt; 









suit your hand. 


Of all Stationers 


FEDERATION © 
HOLOER 





ORMISTON % CLASS 
NBURGH 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
FOR Sen Lens | THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Viuda de JULIAN ALVAREZ, 


HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HABANA, CUBA. 
FERD. HIRSCH, 


Sole Representative for the United States, 





2 Burtinc Sup, New York. 








One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for | 





FREE!—A three-foot, French glass, oval-front cigar 
show-case TO MERCHANTS ONLY. Address, 
R, W. TansiLt & Co., 55 State St., Chicago. 


The Great French Tonic. 


A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


OF 
PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 
AND 
CATALAN WINE. 

It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
exceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 
It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 


the system, and invigorates the life. 
It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


IMPORTERS, 
80 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 
OKER’S BITTERS 
ft The Oldest and Best of All . 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 


L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 

















See Our Stock of 


SUMMER WOOLENS. 


Scotch Cheviots, Tweeds and Homespuns 
Specte pps Made for 
DUGH WEAR, 





Serges, Flannels and Mohatirs 
in All the Popular Shades. 
SUITS TO ME ASURE FROM $20.00. 
TROUSERS 5.00. 


Samples and s:lf-measurement rules mailed on application 


Wa Seulor- 


145 & 147 BOWERY, 
770 BROADWA ‘AY, COR. gth STREET, x. ¥. 


and 





ind First-Class Medals. 
HEERING'S 


Nine Gold 


PETER F 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 


,ENERAL AGENTS 


NEW YORK N 1Wall St 








t 


PUCK. 


SMOKE 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO.’S 


LA ROSA 
anp EL TELECGCRAFO. 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 





Sunpay-ScHooi Teacher, — Why did the cock 
crow at Peter’s denial? 
Pupit. —’Cause it could n’t holler. — £x. 


THE EQUITABLE LIFE 


Assurance Society, 





120 Broadway, New York | 


ASSETS. .... $84,378,905 
SURPLUS ... ..$18,104,255 

This Society pays about five million dollars annu- 
ally to heirs of its deceased policyholders. 


HEL 
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Peck’s PATENT IMPROVED CUSHIONED Ear 
DRUMS RESTORE THE HEARING whether deafness 
is caused by colds, fevers, risings, concussions or 
injuries to the natural drums, Often successful in 
cases pronounced incurable. Invisible, com- 
fortable, always in position. Music, con- 
versation, even whispers heard distinctly. We refer 
to those using them. Write to F. HISCOX, 853 

Bre eatwes,, cor. 14th St., New York, for illts- 
aan book a proofs FREE. Mention this paper. 








MEMORY 


Makes SUCCESS. 


Wholly Unlike eg oe jal Syetome. ae of Mind 
Wandering. Any book learned in on ading. 
Classes of LOST at Baltimore. 1005 at Detroit. 1 500 at iP hiladelphia, 
large classes of Columbia Law students, at Yale, Wellesley, Oberlin, Uni 
versity of Penn., Michigan University, Chautauqua, &c g&c. Endorsed by 
RICHARD P ROCTOR, the Scientist, Hons. ASTOR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN 
Judge Gipson, Dr. Brown, E. H. Cook, Principal N. Y. State Normal Col- 









lege, &c. The system is perfect taught by correspondence. Prospectus 
POST FREK from PROF. LOISE 237 Fifth Avenue, New York. 208 
UNEQUALLED for CEMENTING @f 4 
wood, glass, china, Lanne 4 yom &c. Always B j 
(is for_ use. Pronou: glue known, y 
IS MADE BY THEYAWAR RE ZO [ge 
Gloucester, Maas, A 812 
Russia ement Co, tacts 


‘Sones can live at homeand mahe more money at work Sor w us 


than at anything else in the world. Fither sex , all ages. Coste 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FREE. Address, TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 





PS for the DEAF 





ESTABLISHED 1801. 


BENT & CO.’S 


Celebrated Hand-Made 


WATER CRACKERS. 


Guaranteed Easy of Digestion. Absolutely Pure. 


BENT & CO., MILTON, MASS. 








Be) 2 


WABASH 


RAILWAY 





Is the direct, most popular, and only line running 


THROUGH CARS 


To and from all the following principal points: 

St. Louis, Fort Wayne, Toledo, Niegara Falls, 
Detroit, St. Thomas, Buffalo, New York and Bos- 
ton. € hic ago, Peoria, Decatur, Springfield, Jack- 
sonville, Quincy, Hannibal and ansas City. 
Keokuk, Indianapolis and Cincinnati. 


The Car Service of the 


WABASH RAILWAY 


is unsurpassed, and consists of Handsome New SMOKING and 
PARLOR COACHES, Elegant FREE RECLINING CHAIR 
CARS, the best and most completely equipped DINING-CAR 
SE RVIC E in the World, and magnificent WAGNER, PULLMAN 
and WOODRUFF PALACE SLEEPING CARS. 





Information in regard to Routes, Rates, Time of Trains, Connec- 
tions, etc., will be cheerfully and promptly furnished on applica- 
tion, personally or by letter, toany Agent of the Wabash Railway. 
JOHN McNULTA, K. H. WADE, Ss. W. SNOW, 


Receiver, Gen’! Sup’t Gen’! Pass’r Ag’t, 
p > £ 


CHICAGO. 239 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER » Zonfectioner 
4 State St., Chicago. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3. sitesi 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 








. Contains degrees of 


wiisereneth Current can be in- 
decreased, 

»x detached at will, 

and applied to any part of the 


re- 


boc; or limbs by whole family. 
Cures General, Nervous 
jand Chronic Diseases. It 
is light, simple and superior %> 
all others. Guaranteed i 
one year. on carpe Illa. 
Y) traied PAM LET giv 
ing prices, Fete wh mech- 
\)) anism, and simple application 
for the cure of disease will be 
sent FREE to any address. 


DR. OWEN BELT CcO., 191 State St., Chicago. 
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$85 Solid Gold Watch Free ! 


This splendid, solid gold, hunting-case watch, is now sold for $85; at that 
price it is the best bargain in America; until lately it could not be pur- 
chased for less than $100. We have both ladies’ and gents’ sizes with works 
and cases of equal value. E PERSON in each locality can se- 
cure one of these elegant watches absolutely FIRE-E. These watches 
may be depended on, not only as solid gold, but as standing among the most 
perfect, correct and reliable timekeepers in the world. You ask hows this 
wonderful offer possible? We answer—we want one person in each locality 
to keep in their homes, and show to those who call, a complete line of our 
valuable and very useful HOUSEHOLD SAMPLES; these samples, as well as 
the watch, we send ABSOLUTELY FREE, and after you have kept them in 
your home for 2 months, and shown them to those who may have called, 
they become entirely your own property; itis possible to make this great 
offer, sending the Solid Gold atch and large line of valuable 
samples FRrE, for the reason that the showing of the samples in any iocal- 
ity, always results in a large trade for us; after our samples have been in a 
locality fora month or two, we usually get from $1,000 to $5,000 in trade 
from the surrounding country. Those who write to us at once will receive 
a great benefit for scarcely any work and trouble. This, the most remark- 
able and liberal offer ever known, is made in order that our valuable House- 
hold Samples may be placed at once where they can be seen, all over 
America; reader, it will be hardly any trouble for you to show them to those 
who may call at your home, and yourreward will be most satisfactory. A 
postal card, on which to write us, costs but 1 cent, and if, after you know 
all, you do not care to go further, why no harm is done. But if you do 
send your address at once, you can secure, FREE, AN ELEGANT #85, 
SOLID GOLD, HUNTING-CASE WATCH and our large, complete line of 

HOUSEHOLD SAMPLES. We pay all express, freight, etc. 
Address, STINSON & CO., Box 366 PORTLAND, MalwE 











DEMOCRATIC BANDANAS. 
ALL SILK AMERICAN FLAGS. 
1218 inches, each §0 cents; per dozen, $5.00. 
16x24 inches, each 75 cents; per dozen. $800. 
Fiag Buttons, each 10 cents; per dozen, 75 cents. 
Democratic Buttons, each 10 cents; per dozen, 75 cents. 
Silk Handkerchiefs, 60 and 75 cents each. A full line of Demo- 








cratic and Republican goods can be had at the old reliable sport- | 


ing goods house of PECK & SNYDER, 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos, 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREKT. 


BRANCH, 37 East HOUSTON STREET. \ New Yore. 








IN BOARD COVER, 50 CENTS. 





124, 126 and 128 Nassau St., N. Y."f | 





PUCK. 


Onper THE INFLUENCE. 

Miss Rives’s literary style, it must be admit- 
ted, can not be called wemmeless. It is consid- 
ered straughte in places and open to the charge 
of being too rathe; but on the whole her writings 
have in them a spurlingly wudgeous wudgiferous- 
ness such as the world has not seen for many a 
long day. — Boston Globe. 


Tuere were a large number of sunstrokes in 
New York last week. Now is the time to procure 
homes in a mild climate. — Georgéa Cracker. 


° ) 
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KINNEY BROS’. 


SPECIAL 
FAVOURS. 


BEST HIGH-CLASS CIGARETTES. 
WARRANTED STRICTLY PURE. 





Wells, Fargo & Co.’s 
Fast Express Trains 
via the Erie, Atchison, 
Burlington, No’west'’n, 
Cent. & So. Pacific R, 
R.Systems, are run- 
ning daily between 

New York, Chica- 
go, Cincinnati, St. 
Louis, San Fran- 
cisco, the Atlantic 
and Pacific Coasts, 
City of Mexico, Vera 
Cruz, Victoria, B. C., 
and Intermediate 
points, and offer un- 
A equaled facilities to 
shippers. 348 


CAMPAIGN 
BADCES 


| Here you are Boys, we take 
we yj thelead. The Great. 
meee} Cst Line ever of- 
fered. Handsomest de- 
signs and biggest sellers; 
more than fifty 
styles from $1.25 per 
gross, + Lovely Sample, 
iGold late, Silk 
Ribbon Badge (Dem- 
ocrat or Republican, as you 
slike), post-paid, 10c., 3 
25c., one dozen 50c. 
=] We want agents everywhere 
sj to sell our Campaign Supplies# 
3 Banners, Flags, Portraits, Uni- 
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Catalogue Free. 


The Domestic Mfg. Co., 


Wallingford, Conn. 
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Rew YoRK DEPOT; 
31 BROADWAY. 








D. FAMILY © WB: [SE 2 


BosTON DEPOT: 
AS. 0. GRAY & CO., 388 Tremont St. 
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SUDDEN PAINS. 


| The time of year is at hand when old heads 
| 





and young become imprudent, get overheated, 
cool off suddenly, catch cold, rheumatism, 
nervous disorders, and numerous other troubles. 
Preaching prudence is played out. ‘The only 
thing to do is—after having contracted one 
or more of these pains—to cure yourself as 
quickly as possible. Small pains are not to be 
neglected except at the risk of serious conse- 
| quences. Remove them at once. It can be 
| done by an application of one or more of 
|Allcock’s Porous Plasters, 


recognized the world over as the best external 


remedy ever made. 
Do not be deceived by misrepresentation. 
’ — 
Ask for AllcoCk’S, and let no explanation 
or solicitation induce you to accept a sub- 
stitute. 


Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
50c. E. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 


CLUMBIR 
ICYCLES - 
GE) LTRICYCLES 


SIMAR 
Mate] ANDEMS 
GUARANTEED =HIGHEST CRADE 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE: FREE 
—— Pope Mra.Co. 
79 FRANKLIN ST- BOSTON 


Brancu||12. WARREN sT. NEW York 
Houses||29!1 WABASH AVE.CHICAGO. 
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“Puck’s Library,” 


Published on the {5th of each 
Month. 
10 Cts. Per Copy. $1.20 per Year. 


No. 
1. “‘The National Game.” 
““The Summer-Boarder.’ 
“Just Dog.” 

“Hayseed Hits.” 
“The Funny Baby.” 
““ Sassiety.” 
“Our Foreign Fellow- 
Citizens.” 
—“*The Great American 
Boarding-House.” 

““Freddy’s Slate.” 

“Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.’ 

“* Shop.” 

““ Suburban.” 

** Help.” 

14. — *‘ Brudder Shinbones.” 
me Please Order by Number, “xX 
Every Live Newsdealer Keeps a 
Fuil Supply of “* PUCK’S LIBRARY.” 
By Mail, 

On Receipt of 10 Cents per Copy. 


" PICKINGS FROM PUCK,” Crops 1, 11, 11 


and IV. 25 cents of all Newsdealers. By 
mail, 30 cents per Crop. Acldress, 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 
New York. 


NO 
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It will pay you to advertise in the ‘‘ Mip-SzAson NumBer”’ cf 


The Richfield News. 347 


Special rate for this number. 
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He has to 
Register 
himself on 
the Patent 
Turnstiles 
in 
Brooklyn. 


Kez aa 























He has to Practice Alpine Climbing in the Streets of New York. 











He is Shocked to Death by Vagrant Telegraph Wires. 


THE PATIENT PRIVATE CITIZEN. 


He can Smile and Smile, and be a Victim still. 


oe 
S 
-/ 

















He has to be Covered by Peanuts, Periodicals cot A corn on valid Trains. 





